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	RWBY Copper

Chapter 1: The Confrontation

My eyes slowly started to open up to the sound of whistles and footsteps. The clock next to my sleeping bag read read 5:30 in the morning. I barely got any sleep last night. I spent hours upon hours writing documents and schematics on my scroll. The amount of work these people put me to do is ridiculous.

I got up and took a good look at myself in the mirror: I was a mess. My hair may have been short, but man was it thick. Nothing but brown spikes of hair sticking out all over. My eyes were bloodshot from the lack of sleep I got last night.

My clothes were sprawled across the floor along with some old files that were printed, a Game Guy for when I actually had time to myself, some books, and dirty plate from my "dinner" last night. A microwavable pot pie ain't exactly the hardiest meal.

Within a few minutes I was sporting my long sleeve brown shirt topped with a copper vest with a gold trim. I dusted off some snow that got into the tent off of my brown jeans and black loafers.

Before I went outside I grabbed my old tape recorder to record my daily log. I needed something to do daily just to keep me entertained when I'm not working of if my books and games got old. It got...kind of addicting. I cleared my throat and started recording.

"Log Date 12 9 16

It's been two months and there is still no sign of Cinder, Emerald, Mercury, or Neopolitan. To make matters worse some White Fang members found Roman's cane and coat in the ruins of the air ship. Peachy. With the orange loon possibly dead along with one of our best fighters, we're in a pretty tight situation. Although I doubt a crashing ship would be enough to kill Neo. On top of all that the Grimm Dragon is still frozen on top of the tower. Luckily, with only a few remaining huntsmen and huntresses left in the city, we can finally set up camp camp there. The White Fang are loading up the last of the cargo into the Bullhead. Ingot, out."

I packed the last of my stuff and headed out to my Bullhead. It was freezing outside, and the wind blown by the landing Bullhead didn't really help out. I had make sure not to drop any of my stuff in the snow. The last thing I wanted was for someone in the crowd of people to step on important equipment.

However, just as I was putting my stuff in, I heard a sound that made my heart stop.

Gunfire.

The White soon headed toward the cliff where the sound could be heard. Over the treeline White Fang members were being tossed around like leafs in a hurricane. Before we knew it a group of huntsmen came running out of the forest, two females and two males.

I wanted to leave after seeing them, but knowing what Adam might do to me if I left his men behind, I decided to take action...reluctantly.

I grabbed my weapon out of my suitcase. It was a copper colored snake tong. It was mainly used for tazing small Grimm that got into camp, but a weapon's a weapon.

I loaded the dust battery into tong and fired several shots of electricity from the tip of the claw. One of the shots managed to hit a huntsman in the chest, a scraggly blond guy about my age. He lifted his shield up and blocked the remaining shots before taking cover behind some cargo.

One of his friends wearing a red dress swiped through some White Fang members before noticing me. I needed to to get out of there, and fast. Most of the White Fang members were already knocked out leaving just me.

I hopped into the Bullhead cockpit and started the ignition. Within a few seconds I was off the ground and into the air. I poked my head out the side of the cockpit and watched the last White Fang member get taken out. The four team members looked up at me as I flew off with some cargo. I was safe.

I began flying out of the campsite before hearing a loud thud come from the top of the Bullhead. "I swear it's always something." I said to myself. I set the Bullhead on auto pilot, grabbed my weapon, and walked out to see what got on. I was a little shocked to see the scraggly blond from earlier hanging onto the open door of the Bullhead. In my panic to get out I must have forgotten to close it.

My weapon was fully charged as I walked over to the boy hanging for his life. He looked up at me with a hint of fear in his eyes when he saw my weapon. To think, someone was afraid of me for a change. It was about time.

"I honestly can't believe they let people like you into Beacon." I said mockingly. "Heck, I'm even surprised to see you get up here." I grabbed my weapon firmly and held it up high, ready to strike. But then something came across my mind. "Wait a minute. How...DID you get up here?"

"Now, Nora, now!" He yelled.

Before I could even turn around I felt the full force of a hammer slamming against my back. The force was so strong all I could hear was a ringing in my ear. Before I knew it, I was flying out of the Bullhead at high velocity.

The last thing I remember was the Bullhead getting smaller and smaller as I plummeted toward the forest...


End file.
